T be T rage die of Hamlet 

Therefore I haue intreated him a long with vs 
To watch the minutes of this night, * 

That ifagaine this apparition come. 

He may approouc our eyes, and fpcake to it. 

Hor. Tut, twill not appeare. 

2 . Sit downe I pray, and let vs once againe 
Aflaile your eares that are fo fortified, 

What we hiiue two nights feene. 

Hor. Wcl.fit we downe, and let vs hear c'Sernardo f Dea u 
ofthis. K 

2 . LaB night of al, when yonder Barre that’s weTl- 
ward from the pole.had made his courfe to 
Illumine that part of heauen. Where now it bumes 
The bell then towling one.* 

' , Enter (yhoft. 

Mar. Breakc off your talke, fee where it comes againe 

2 . In the fame figure like the King that’s dead. 

Mar. Thou art a fcholler,fpeake to it Horatio. 

2 . Lookes it not like the king? 

Hor. Moft like, it h orrors m ce with fearc and wonder. 

2 . Itwouldbelpolteto; 

Mar. Qucflion it Horatio. 

Hor. What art thou that thus vfurps the Bate, in 
Which the Maieflie of buried Denmarkt did fometimes 
W alke? By heauen 1 charge theefpeake. 

Mar . It .is offended- exit Gbofi. 

2 . Sce,it Bailees away. 

Hor. Stay , Ipcakc , fpeake , by heauen I charge thee 
Ip cake# 

Mar. Tis gone and makes no anfwer. 

2. How now Horatio, you tremble andlookc pale, 

Is not this fomething more thanfantafie ? 

Whatthinke you on’t? 

Hor. Afore my God, Imight not this beleeue, without 
the lenfiblc and true auouch of my ownceycs. 



Prince of Denmarke. 

CHar. Is it not like the King? 

Her. As thou art to thy felfe, 

Such was the very armor he had on, 

When he the ambitious Norway combated. 

So frownd he once, when in an angry parlc 
He fmot the Heade d pollax on the yee, 

TisBrange. 

(-Mar. Thus twice before, and iump at this dead bower. 
With Marshall ftalke he paffed through our watch. 

Hor. In what particular to worke, I know not, 

But in the thought and (hope of my opinion. 

This bodes lome Brangc eruption to the Bate. 

(.Mar. Good, now fit downe, and tell me he that knowes 
Why this lame Briktand moB obferuant watch, 

So nightly toyles thefiibiert of the land. 

And why fuch dayly coB of brazen Cannon 
And forraine marte, for implements of warre, 

Why liich impreffe of Ihip- writes, whole lore taske 
Does not diuide the lunday from the weeke: 

What might be toward that this fweaty march 
Doth make the night ioynt labourer with the day. 

Who is’t that can informc me? 

Hor . Mary that Can I, at leafl the-whifper goes lb. 

Our late King, who as you know was by Forten- 
Braffe of Norway, 

Thereto prickt on by a moft emulous caufe, dared to 
The combate, in which our valiant Hamlet, 

For fo this fide of our knowne world efieemed him. 

Did flay this Fortenbrafle, 

Who by a fealc compart well ratified,by law 
And heraldrie, did forfeit with his life all thole 
His lands which he Boode fcazed of by the conqueror, 
Againfl the which a moity competent, 

Was gaged by our King: 

Now fir, yong Fortenbrafle, 

Ofinapproued mettle hot and full. 
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